A newbaladeofthe woꝛthy ſeruite of late 


doen by Maiſter Strangwige in fraunce, and of his death. 


gland hath loft a Soldtour ot late ¶ Ind to the ſea he ſought a charge 
oho Strangwige was to name: where he might take his chaunce: 
Although he was of meane eſtate Ind there with ſpzed his ſaples at large 
Bis deedes deſerued fame. Co ſeke a poꝛte in Fraunce. 
C Foꝛ as the Plowman plowes 8 groũd And paſſed by a warlyke towne 
Ind toplech to til foz cozne: Where municion lap a land 
So Strigwige ſought a deadly wound De ſpoyld and cut their chaynes a down 
Foꝛ Bꝛittaine where he was bozne. Ind paſſed by ſtrong hand, 
¶ In deede of birth he was bozne bace Cuohere as he caught a deadly wound 


Although of woꝛſhipful kyn: 
Fn pouth he ſought to runne the race 
Where he might pꝛowes wen. 


¶ In his rong peares he walked wyde 
And wandzed ott a ſtray: 
Foꝛ why,blynd Cuptd did him gupde 
To walke that wyldlome wap. | 


¶ Thus here a there J wot not where 
Be ſounded where to ryde: 
But happy bauen he found no where 
Noz harbour foz to abyde. 


¶ But when he had the courſe out run 
where Pyꝛates pꝛict the Carde: 
Twyſe at the least. he thought vndone 
Ind looked foz his rewarde: 


' CFo2 bylegall lawes he was condemd 
Pet Mercy bare the mace 
And tn reſpect he wold amend 


De found 3 Pꝛinces grace, 


¶ Ind in that ſtate he bowed to G 0D 
Ind to his righteous Queene: 
De wold nomoze deſerue ſuch rod 
* No: at Juſtice barre be ſeene. 


Ihe thus confented koꝛ a whyle 


And laughed Foꝛtune to ſcozne: 
Cpl weeds did woꝛke by tubtil guple 


To ouergrow the cozne, 


¶ Ind then occaſton ſerued tuff 
Chat Martiall men muft trudge: 
De vaunced himteite wit 


Co go he did not grudge. 


Chat al Xdams kiynd doth call: 


h valtaunc lug 


Het his courage neuer.quapled: 
But as he had ben ſafe and ſound 


On his wap fozth he ſapled. 


¶ Ind palled though euen to that poꝛte 
here he vowed to arpue: 

Ind ſtyl he did his men coumloꝛt 

And courage did them gene. 


CThenA TR OPOsdfd him aſſaple 


Igatnſt whoſe fozce map none pzeuaple 


But ſubiect to him all. 


¶ This lite ( he) which was me lente 
From tudgement ſeat in perrill: 
I came with heart fo; that entent | 
To ſpend in my Mueenes quarell, f 


CTherfoze this debt here wil J pap 
Chts lite which is not mine: 
O Loꝛd recepue mp ſpirit to fop 

Chat by Chꝛiſtes death is thine, 


Call Subſects now, loke and fozeſec 
That to trade the warres pꝛetend: 
NOffendours eke(if any there bee) 

Make ye no wozle an end, 


CFINIS, 


wv. Birch. 


¶ Impꝛinted at London by Tleranderx 
Lacy fo: william Owen, and are 

to be ſold at the little ſhop at 

the no2th doꝛe of 


